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BARBARA STREET.

A FAMILY STORY OF TODAY.
EY THE AUTIOR OF ““OUX NFLL," ''A $SAILOR'S
BAVGHTER,” RTC,

CHAPTER XXV~ (Contrnued.)

By-aAND-pY Mre. Norris emerged from the car.
nage, but not alone, and Grace recopnized hee
father in the trembling figure whom her mothe
supported up the stepn. Dy, Poynter, who pere
ceived Grace's air of stupefaction, gave himaelf
the trouble to explain to her what he had already
endeavoured to explain (o Mrs. Norris, who had,
however, taken In no more than the fact that her
husband was outside before shie rushed past him to
the caniage,

** You wili be surprised to see your father hete

already,” he said. 1 trust rou will contider 1 have
done night to bring him, ke became 30 serlously
tll the latter part of tho day that I apprehended
the imponsibility of removing him to-morrow, At
the same time, [ ¢onsider the risk not too great of
bringing him 10-day, for his anxiely to return home
was doing him harm, As you would get my letter
this morning 10 prepare you for it, I conctuded my-
self warranted in Runing him into my carriage at
once, and driving him over wilthout walting evento
telcgrazh "
By this time they were all in the passage, and
Grace threw open the door of the dining.coom. Ny
n happy chance the girls were neither of them there.
Mrs. Notris never thought of them, but Grace
trembled as sho reali:eg the shock that awalied
them. Her father sank into an arm-chale, ana her
mother, oblivious of everything else, occupied her.
sell with him. Dr. Poynter stood looking at them,
while Grace said—

" Wae are very grateful to you for doing what you
thought was best, aud bringing my father yourself,
I suppose we must send for & doctor here

** By all means. The sconer Kou put him under
the care of your medical man the better. 1n the
meanwhile, keep him very quiet. Get him to bed
at once.”

The doctor then took his teave, and his carriage
wheels rolled down the street. The whole scene
had occupied only a few moments, and Grace
might have thought it & dream but for the spectacle
of that wasted Rgure in the chair, before wﬁom her
mother knely chafing his hands, and murmuring
caressing words. It was Indeed no dream, but
rather a reality requiting all the presence of mind
that could be summoned. Her mother might be
depended upon for taking the sole charge and
responsibility of the invalid, but beyond that Grace
saw that she would be of no use’ Upon herseli
would devolvo the necessity of breaking the news
to the yitls, and of communicating something or
other, how or what she did not know, to Mr, Water-
house to get him out of the way at once. She went
up to her mother,

“Come, mother," she safd, ' we must make ar.
unrxgmenu for getting him to bed.”

“Yes," said bet mother, tining, tut keeping her
hand clasped over her husband's, " he must have
Mr. Waiterhouse's room ; the others are too high
up to nurse hhn in, and perhaps if we put him else.
where to-niglt we should not be able to mave him
to-morraw. Can you ask Mr. Waterhouse to move
1010 ™y room up-siaics, o2 shall 1?7 Youcan sleep
with Hester,”

Mrs, Norris was perfectly cool and composed.
She looked younser and more vigorous. Grace felt
hersclf, on the contrary, truly crushed. Amid all
that this crisis involved, the loss of her mother
seemed most cruel, for Graco clearly perceived that
she, who had been her mother's very tife, and from
whom she would have dreaded to part for a single
night, had become now an altogether secondary ob.
ject in herthoughts, Thosewho are accustomed to
be M“{:iﬁm can alone understand the full bitter-
nesa of being superseded, and we must nct judge
them hardly. lut at this moment there was little
scope for the indulgence of any sort of feeling.

“Very well, mother,” said Grace, “ [ will man.
age it all as quickly as § can. in (he mesanwhile !
will keep the girle away from here, and you can
stay with my father until the room is ready.”

ut atthat juncture the door opened, and Hester
appeared. As soon as she had entered Grace ran
to the door and locked it, filled with annoyance
that she had not thought of the percaution sooner.
Then, puttlns her arma round Hester, who stood
looking round her in a distresscd bewildered fash-
101, she said, 10 an undertone—

1t has all come out now, darling, and T am glad
of it. Don't speak to mother. Come away with me,
and I will tell you all about it, [ want you up.
stairs 10 help me.”

But Hester did notin any way respond to Grace's
embrace. She stood,:at first, as impassive asa
statue, and then began o tremble violently.

" Who is it 2* was all she said.

“"Oh| come away, Hester 1 whispered Grace,
eatneatly, fearful of some hysterical outbreak. “It
i our father 1"

She had already opened the door while speaking,
and managed to draw Hester away. She kept her
arm round hLer, and they passed up the stairs in
this way, but without speaking. Grace led the way
to Hester's room.

* Whete {s Kitty ?* she asked.

" Gope out with Sarah."

 That s well,” and Grace gave a sigh of relief.

Still Hester asked no queations, and Grace with
a kind of moan, uttered, almost without knowing
1t, the thought in her mind.

" Oh, Hester,” she sald, *‘how badly you are
taking it 1?

“Am [ 2’ said Hester, with & dreary accent ; “1
can't help it.”

4 Oh, dear, whatam 1 to do ' cried Grace,!n
desperation, * Youdo not ask me anything, and |
am too bewildered myself to explain things to you,
and there 13 s much to be done.”

Hester’s cliest began to heave painfully, and
tears to well up slowly and toll down her cheeks,
Qirace'sreproachful tones revived sensations In her
brain benombed by the shock.

¢ Darling,” aaid Grace, with an immediate re-
turn totenderness, ** [ am going to sleep here wmith
you to-night, and we will talk then, and 1 will tell
you everything. We shall both fecl better then,
Our father's return is quite unexpected, and [, too
am feeling overwhelmed and confused. Come and
help me, dearest, to remove the things from moth-
er's room. Mr. Waterhouss is going to sleep there
to-night, and father {s to be nursed in his room.
He is very (], 28 you saw, no doubt.”

Grace dared not tell Hester &t this moment
where and in what condition their father had been
all these years, congidering what effect the mere
shock of seesng hum had had upon her. Heaster
revived a little under Grace's tenderness, and

began to cling to her, Together they went [nto
their mother's room, and then Grago began to cols
lect her forces for & new fnterview with Waters
house, Hester scemed at firat so bewildered that
she could pot find i fn her heart to leave her, but
by-and:by, with a kiss, she e¢xplained to her the
necessity, and went away hoping that inemploylng
herelf over the wark In hand she would gradually
become herself agaln,

Grace hnocked at My, Wateshovse's door, and
receiving permission to enter, found him seated at
the table, with his head on hie hands, and without
a book or any pretence at occupation, When, how.
ever he perceived who had enlered, his listlesaness
changed to animation. His heart, which had
scemed to have sunk inlo some remote tecess of
his (rame, gave a bound, for this visit announced
something extracrdinary, possibly even a repeal of
his sentence of banishment,

U My, Waterhouse,” sald Grace, “1 have come
10 ssk you to do us a very great kindness."

“ \What ie it I'* he asked.

“1 am sorry to say that the necesity for your
leaving is more immedinte than we aurpoud. The
visitor who must occupy your room s already come,
guite unexpectedly.” .

Though the reaction was cruel afier the sudden
ralsing of expeciation, which only a man as imput-
sive as Waterhoute tould have experienced, he
sald, with a kind of enthusiastic rensgnation =

 And you wish me to go to-night #*

Gracesmiled. "*No, not te-night, for it istoo late;
that is #f you would not mind sleeping up-stairs.
Ocr visiror Ju f)l and could not be nursed anywhere
but In your roony, or you inay bs sure we would
not trouble you," .

Grace's smile, which appeared to mock his
enthusiasm, sct \Waterhouse's temper on fire. This
untooked.for second visit of hers, was trying his
scll-control almost beyond its strength,

“That (= an absurd speech,” he blurted out, ** 1o
make about a trifle, when you know that nothing
you could ask me to do would be a trouble.”

Grace was smitten with sudden alaem, by the
mannet more than the words. She was moved by
Ut to take the affair lightly.

" That s fortunate,” the said, smiling again,
“for you must act to work at once to move your
things. | willsend Kity 1o help you. She s a
capital little valet.”

he made her escape, and rejoined Hester, with
whom she found Kitty, latgc-eyed and auonhhed.
but otherwise nTpenlng. to Grace's apprehensive
glance, detightfully unmoved by the communica.
tion Hester had just made to her. Grace intended
to see no mors of Mr. Waterhouse that night, ted
thercto by a vague fear. She instructed Kitty to
help him, and occupied herself with other arrange.
ments, but occasionally she had to pass him on
the stairs, end the carnest looks he pave her on
doingwéld not.relieve her uneasiness, Several
times she had to tun down, to consult her mother.

On one of these occasions & consultation was
held about a doctor. Mz Denston's doctor, Dr,
Black, bad been suggested by Hester, and Mrs.
Norris fell in with the idea. Sarah was despatched
with a note, ‘The arrangements were at last com.
pleted. Mr. Waterhouse was again shut up in the
drawing.room, and Grace and Hester were putting
tho Jast touches to tne room which had been his,
when she heazd the dining-room door open and her
mother run up-stairs haatily,

* Grace,” she ctied, “where aro you? Come (o
to me at once.'”’

Grace ran out, 4nd fotlowed her mother, who had
already turned back agsin. It seemed that her
{father, after dnnking a cup of brotb, bad saddenly
fallen into & sleep ol exhaustion, from which it was
{mpoasible to rouse him. Mrs, Nostis renewed her
efforts, spoke in his ear, and pressed his hands,
Then they looked at each other In dismay, for how
was he to be got up-staics in this condition ?

' Can we get him to thesola 2" suggested Grace,

“ My dear, that will never do ; he must be got to
bed somchow,”
hi“ \s\r'ould be be very heavy ? Could we not carnry

m

Grace appearcd quite ready to try; her slight,
small fumg,pnnlmated by & will wotth more tgnn
muscle, did not appear 1o her ridiculously inade.
quate, as it might have done to & spectator.

“Yes,” said her mother, struck by a sudden
thought, ** he will have to be carried. But of course
we could not do it. Mr, Waterhouse a%pun ve
strong. He mustbe asked; there ls no help for it.”

Grace marvelled at this further siga that her
mother's most cherished feelings were consumed
on the altar of her absorbing devoticn to her hus.
band. Mr, Whaterhouse, o stranger, to be taken
thus into confidence | Grace felt bewildered, and
sore at heart. Her mother desired her to fetch
him ; but, for the first time that day, Grace re.
belled. Sfu declared tho request would come better
from her mother, and she had beiter exercise her
own Aud ent as to how much to tell him,

* As for me, ] can deceive no more,™ she said.

Her mother scarcely heeded what she said, but
went off at once on the errand, Grace, left alone,
gazed on the worn [ace, with its thin grey hair,
and at the wasted hand of the sleeper.  Pity rose
in her heart, profound and wondcrin%. but not love
—that emotion was far from her: it was impos.
sible to realize that there existed between thisman
and herself so close a relationship. IHer mother

uickly reappeared, and Waterhouse followed bLer.
q’he latter merely g‘lmced at Orace with gravity.
Without & moment's delay, he took up the thin
frame of the sleeping man in his strong arms, and
carried him off with apparent case,

% \What have you told him " whispered Grace,
as they followed.

“The truth,” replied her mother.

Graco uitered a long quivering sigh of rellef,
The necensity for concealment was thea at an end
for ever. There was to be no more mystery, no
more pretence. A great burden, to which she had

been Ion1 used, secrmed to roll off Grace’s heart, 1f| ba

the trouble was now to be one bravely acknow.
ledged 2nd openly faced, its bitterness was gone.
The thought of probable tepose and happiness in
the future, better established than that of the past,
came to llfumine the troubled present. Watethouse
12id his burden upon the bed and weot away ; but
when Grace came out of the room to bring up the
doctor (whose knock had just been heard) sho per-
celved \Watethouse hanging about the stairs ; and
when she reappeated again, leaving Dr. Black with
her mother, shs found her escape cut off

“ 1 see that you are trying to avoid me,” ho said,
in an undertone, whose apitation communicated
ttself at-once to Grace | * you have being doing
that all the eveniog, an rbaps 1 ought 10 take
the Lint. DButthe fact is, I am pastit. Any man’s
power of endurance has a limit, and perhaps you
will forgive me if you remember what 1 have suf-
fered to-day.”

WVaterhouse had advanced very neat to Grace.

Dy the dim light of the gas in the passage below

which fell upon his face Grace could se¢ that it
‘w38 moved as she had never seen It before. She
started back, and said, passionately~

** And do you think I have not suffered to-day?
I am worn out with excitement and misery. And
n:':v you are adding to ft, Do learve me, for plty’s
sake,

Had Grace understood that the suffering of
which Waterhouse spoke was caused more by the
sight of her trouble than by his own, and 1hat a
day of miscrable brooding, culminating with the
discovery of the family sliuation, and aggravated
by the anti¢ipation of being sent away on the mer.
row, hsd delven him almost beslde himself; and
that consumed by the impotent craving to do some-
thing to help her in her ttouble, he did not seethat
he was doing the very thing which would Increass
it, she would perhaps have spoken soothingly, have
begged him more gently to leave her, and have
shown him without passion that she was (0o worn-
out to endure further excitement; and had she
done so \Waterhouse would from a lion have been
turned to a famb, and done her bldding without a
word, Dut Qrace had lost conteal aver herself,
a;:d in w0 doing had lost control over \Yaterhouse
also.

He continucd, with heightened rassion—

" T know you are unha&py—on y too well. It ls
that maddens me, I would die=—and thus {a not idle
talk=1o spare you the slightest paini  Dut though
you are mistress of my actions, and you tell me to
go, 1 cannot go i)l you have heard what I have

got to u{. though you must know very well what
itis. [ know this is rot the timetospesk of it.
But ch ! fet meserve you=—Iiet me do somethiog to
help yout?

These words roused in Grace a fierceness of
asger of which she could not have believed hersell
capsble, She clenched her hands, and her eyes
gleawed In the darkness,

" Mr. Waterhouse, [ am ashamed for you {” she
said, with a biting accent, “ and you will be ashamed
of this to-morrow, Your persistence s unmanly and
disgracefu), [ wish 10 hear neither now nor at any
other time what you have got to say.”

Grace turned, and went down.stairs, and she
heard Waterhouse shut himself vp in his room.

CHAPTER XXVIi.
WHAT DR. BLACK SAID,

THE next moming Grace awoke from a deep
dreamless sleep to face a new day, and as she did
80 the troubles, of whose cxistence she had for
bours been happlly oblivious, thronged upon her,
But sleep had knitup the ravelled sleeve of care,
aod her aatural force bad returned, She had oot
had 80 good a night's rest for a long time. Being
utterly worn out, Nature had taken the matter into
her own hands, and when Grace had at last been
able to Lie down ia bed, as she imagined, to review
and meditate over her position, she fell into a deep
steep instead. Before thal, however, the promised
explanation had been given 1o Hester, thomystetles
all made clear, and the full confidence that she had
30 long craved was hers at fast, It may well be
supposed that Hester's feelings were too recently
excited to allow her to sleep as scon as ber sirter.
The sudden and vivld lllumination cest for her over
the past, the questions raised aflecting the future,
and the nove) conditions of the preseat, combined
to keep her brain awake and at work, One of the
most atrange of these vanfamiliar conditions of
lhlnis was to feel that Grace Jay hete by ber alde,
for the first tima [n their lives, ‘This physlcal
proximity 418 more than anything else coutd have
done to bring it home to Hestee that their position
towards each other was changed. [t embodied in
realisable fact the idea of & more perfect sisterly
relationship, and this talk in the dark with hands
clasped effected much that would bave been missed
had Grace occupied her old place in her mothet's
room. When Grace fell asleep Hester still felt at
her heart & warm sense of companionship such as
she had never been used to, und she lay awake by
Grace's side, ventuting now and then to touch her
;omy, in 2 mood different from any she had ever

nown,

Grace's first anziety was tolearn how her motbes
bad fared through the right. ‘That she had not
had to disturb the girh, augured well, but Hester
on awsking, reported having heard doors open and
footsteps creak up and down staire, whbich seemed
unaccountable. An explanation, however, awaited
ber in her father's room, whither she repaired at
once. He was asleep, and Urace questioned her
mother in a low voice. Mrs, Notris, looking pale,
but not worn out, deciared that sbe had by no
means >assed asleepless night.  She had laindown
in her dressing gown by her busband’s eide, and
had had only intervals of wakefulnesz. Zut onone
of these ozcasions she had gone down stairs to get
some beef-tea for the Inydii and oa her return, to
her alarm, she found him stretched on the floor near
the door. ilewas not insensible, but so exhausted
and helpless that she found it impoasible to get him
back to bed. While trying to do 30 be wept and
clung to her, and besought her not to go Away
again. He thought she had left him, he sald, and
that he would never see her again if he did not
follow her at once and beg her to retum. Grace
caught her mother's hand as she listeoed, and
cogfd have cried out of pure sfmgnihy with the
touching pride which vibrated In her volce, and
the loving light in her eyes.

'* This r mother,” she said to berself, ten.
derly, “who has suffered so much, and now bas
such a pitiful ol L

* But how did you manage, then, darling, to get
him back to bed 7 * she asked, ]

“ 1 was coming, my deat, to that,” replied her
mother ; * finding | could not poulbIEdo t, I went
3p to Mr, Waterhouse, and ed him to come
down, laawat once that was the‘onlything to do.
I koew how tired you children were, and besides,
it would have been difficult even with several of us,
Mr, Waterhouse lifts him as easily as il he were a
by. He wanso very kind and good.”

Grace removed her eyes from her mother’s face,
and now made no reply, Mre. Norus not getting
the response for which she had paused, went on—

“ A very singular thing happened. Your dear
father, thaugh he is quite himself, and talks to me
as nothing had ever come between us, has lost his
memory somewhat, and very mercifully indeed is it
that it should be so. His head is very weak, you
know. When he saw Mr, Waterhouse come into
bis room In the night like that to help me, and take
him in his arms, be got hold of the fancy that he was
bis son. You know we had a little boy, who came
next to you, Grace, and who died at two years old.
Your father dimly remembered the cbild, but had
forgotten his deallhllttangc to say, and took for

ranted that Mr. Watethouse must be he, He

egan first to call him John, which was sur boy's
name, and we isoked at each cther in soprise that
be should call hvm by name, but soon we gathered
what the idea ir his mind was”

(To 2¢ conlinued.)

lahbattL §chool Work,

LESSON HELPS.
TIIIRD QUARTER.
JESUS COMFORTING HIS DISCIPLES.

Lesson IX., August 29th, John zivite1q4  Mem.
nie verses 1-6,

GOLDEN ‘TEXT.—Let not your heast be trou.
bled : ye helleve [n God, believe also in me.—John
xiv. 1.

TiME —Thurstay evening, Apeil 6, A.D, 30 D)-
rectly alter onr last lesson,

PLACE—An upper room in Jerusatem.

PLACE 18 Tig OTHER GOSTELS.—Malt. xxwi,
between va 29 and 30; Mark xiv. between vs, 23
and 26 Luke xxil, between vs. 38 and 39.

JATRODUCTION. —Just after the close of our last
fesson jesus instiuted the [.ord's supper, and then
held a lJong confidential tatk with his disciples at
the table. To-day's lesson [s & portion of this dis.
course,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES. =1, Troudled: by his
death scon to follow, and the power of their er-
emien, and their own weakness. [n my Father's
Kouse: i e, heaven, God's home. Perhaps it in-
cludes the universe, Many mantions! dwelling.
places, enough for all; a variety suited toall. [

0 to prepare a pluce for you : he will be still work.
ng for them though they do not see him. 4. Fe
Anow: by remembering what he had taught them,
6 Jam the way : tothe Father, and 10 his heavenly
home, He s the way: (1) his life and character
revealed to them the [Pather's life and character ,
(2) his words taught them abool the Father; I3)
his stonement prepared the way so thatallean go;
{4) his character drew men to himaclf to love and
obey him, and thus drew them to the Father; (5)
by giving spititual life. g, fe that Aath suen me
Auth seen the Father: beeause he was the express
image of the Father, Wnatever he was, or did, or
said, was from the fathes (2. Grealer works fhun
there shall ke de: moie bealing of sickness; more
sight to the blind. More help to men has come
through Christianliy than Christ gave on eanh;
more disciples are made than he made. His Gos-
pel has made greater trium(g'hs‘ wondecful conver.
sions, nations brought to Chast. Decaute ] go
unts my Faller: by his atoning death he makes
these triumphs. Helsthe mighty Prince in heaven
working in all his church, abiding with bis dicciptes,
and not an humble teacher, Men now see him in
his glory, and are dravn to him. 13 Jn my sname:
as my teprmntltives, in my service, as my loving
frieads sceking my will

Supjects ror Sreciat Rerorrs.—\Why the din
cig!es might be troubled.—The many mansions —
Christ's coming sgain.~Jesus as the Way.--As the
Truth,—As the Life—He that bath seen Jesus
hath seen the Fatbet.=—v, 12.—v, 13.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.=-\What was our Jast lesson
about? Where were Jesus and his dusciples ?
What great sacrament of religion was instituted
between the last lesson and this?

SUBJECT : SOURCES OF COMFORT AXD STRENGTH

I. COMFORT THROUGH FaAlTH ‘v. 1% =\Vhat
troubles were threatening the disciples at this
time? How would falih In Ood give the comfort ?
How would faith In Jesus bring comfurt 2

11. COMFORT FROM AN ASSURANCE OF HEAVEN
(vs. 2, 3) —What was his Fathet's house? What
are the many mansions? \Vhat comfort in the
knowledge that they are many? To what does
Jesus refer when he apeaks of going? How did
he prepare a place for us 2 What is meant by his
coming again ? How do these things comfort us ?

111. COMFORT FROM CHRIST AS THE Wav TO
THE PATHER (vs. .11} —Where was Christgoing?
What is meant by his being tae way? The way
where? How is he the truth? How the ilfe?
Show how it Is that those who have scen Jesus
have seen the Father, (Heb, I, 3.) Whatis his ar-
gument iav. 132 What do we learn about God's
character and works from Jesus?

1V. COMFYORT TROM THE POWER OF JESUS
WORKING IN THEM (v. 12— What works are re-
ferred to here? \What promise does he make to
those who believe? Why ls it only to believers ?
How has tbis promise proved true? What com.
fort to ug is this?

V. COMFORT IN THE PROMISE TO ANSWER
PRAYER (vs. 13, 14}—What promise does Jesus
make? On what condition? [s all true prayer
?mw?ered? In what ways ; How Ix this & com.
ort

SOURCES OF COMPORT,

1. Faith in Ged as the good, wise, loving con-
troller of all things

11, Faith in Jesus a2 our Teacher, Guide,
Saviour, and King. .

111, The assurance of a home in heaven.
hl\;."A Saviour who is the Way, the Truth, acd
the Life.

V. A knowledge of God's character and works
in Jesus Christ,

1. An ever.present Saviour working in us
mightily.

VII. The assurance of an answer to our prayers.

REVIEW ExXERCisE.—{For the whole school in
coucm.;—l’. Why were (he disciples troudled ?
ANS. (1) They were surrounded by enemies. (2)
Their master was about to be taken from them,
(3& TbeK were exposed to danger and death. (4)
Their ho scemed disappointed. 2. \What
sources of comfort did Jesus give them ? ANs,
{Repeat the question headings.)

THEnewchurch,Kinlough, is nearing completion.
It i & large and commodious edifice of white brick,
is of artistic design and excellent workmanship,
and when ficished will be a credit to the eaeryy
and Chnstian liberality of the congregation and an
ornament to the village.

Ox Friday eveniog, 6th inst., & free social was
given at Beeton by the ladies of the Presbyterian
congregation to welcome back the Rev. Thomas
Wilson and his wife, After tea the people adjourn-
¢d 1o the church where addresses were given by

. C, Scott, chairman, Rev. Jas. Cerswell and Mry,

uckley. Muslc and recitations being furnished
by the choir and others. Before closing Mre. Smith
and Mrs, McDonald, on behall of the managing
committee, presented Mr. Wilson with an address
and a well filled purse. Mr. and Mrs. Wilson enters
upon their labours with the gnod will not oaly of the
Presbyterian congregation but of all denominations

and with the most encouraging prospects of success.
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